MODERN    EXPLORATION                        $

STIRRING ADVENTURES ON THE MIGHTY

AMAZON

have been many instances of famous explorers venturing
1 into the unknown and never being heard of again. There is the
case of Colonel P. H. Fawcett, who disappeared with his party into
the wilds of the vast Amazon forest, never to be seen again. In 1907
Fawcett was called upon to delimit the boundary between Bolivia and
Brazil. At that time much of the country was still unexplored. The
swamp lands to the south had hardly been traversed by white men,
much less surveyed or mapped. Fawcett was fully aware of the diffi-
culties and the dangers. But the prospect did not alarm him, for he
had spent much time in exploring the jungles and ruins of Ceylon, and
was one of those fortunate folk who are almost immune to malaria. He
was also a man of fine physique and great muscular strength, a good
shot, a clever fisherman, and well versed in woodcraft and camp lore.
He had an unusual gift for understanding Indian languages. He
used to say that, given a fortnight with any tribe, he was able to converse
with them.
EXPLORER   WHO   NEVER   RETURNED
In his work in Bolivia, Fawcett crossed the great mountain chain
which divides Bolivia from Chile and Peru no fewer than six times;
explored amazing Lake Titicaca, which is 120 miles long, 120 fathoms
deep, and lies more than 12,000 ft. above sea-level; ascended the rivers
La Plata and Paraguay nearly to their sources, forcing his way through
jungle so thick that sometimes no more than 500 yards was accomplished
in a whole day's journey.
Fawcett was fearless and never fired except in the last extremity.
While he and his party were travelling up a small, unnamed creek
in the Amazon basin, inhabited by the warlike Parecis, an arrow, shot
from the bank, struck his boat, penetrating the solid timber to the
depth of an inch. Fawcett, instead of retaliating, stood up and called out
that he was not hostile, but the Indians refused to show themselves.
His own men were terrified; they said they would be killed if they went
on. Fawcett then landed on a sand-bank and, unarmed and with hands
held high, walked slowly toward the trees behind which the Indians
were hiding. It was a terrible risk, but it succeeded. The Indian
chief, squat, ugly, and powerfully built, stepped out and greeted the
brave intruder. Within a short time he and Fawcett were fast friends,
and -after that there was no more trouble,
ROOSEVELT  AS  EXPLORER   AND   NATURALIST
When the 2Oth century dawned the vast Amazon basin still con-
cealed a number of major secrets. The course of the main river was
known, but lying both to the north and south of it were tributary
streams, some of them 1,000 miles in length, down which no one had